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Q@UT OF THE SIGHT OF MAN CRAWLED A SLIMY, GIANT 
REPTILE... HUNTED... SHUNNE! 


DL ONCE ITS DARTING, 
FORKED TONGUE TASTED THE BLOOD OF A HUMAN, 


BEING, THE PUTRID, PEADLY VENOM FLOWED, 


WANKEMAN 


Y 


ww AND HERE HE |S, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN 

i! SERPENTINE! THE WORLDS GREATEST 
PHENOMENON HE HISSES.,,HE CRAWLS... HE 
HAS SCALES OF A SNAKE, BUT HE 
WAS BORN OF 


ALUMAN 5 
PARENTS*. GOSH!3 
f 2 


Y yeau! DLL PUT 
A TAG ON HIM 


HIM DOWN ON 
THE BUS ALONE! 
WANT HIM AT THE: 
FUNERAL! HE CAN 

HARDLY TALK! 


We MIND OF THE SNAKE-MAN IS CONFUSED AT THE SANTA BARBARA! 
THE THOUGHT OF ENTERING THE OUTSIDE WORLD... THIRTY MINUTE 


7 
SERPENTINE, THIS MIGHT NOT ) YEAH! NOW HERE'S OUR oo 
MEAN ANYTHING TO YOU, BUT _/ NEXT STOP! KEEP IT WITH (WITH ME 
WHEN YOUR MOTHER DIED YOU AND GET ON THE RIGHT B\ SERPENTINE / 
HER LAST WISH WAS FOR YOU ) BUS/YOUIRE OUR BEST ‘ 
TO BE AT HER FUNERAL/ ATTRACTION AND WE 

( OON'T WANT To > 

LOSE YOu! 


HIS GHASTLY G 
‘SNAKE-LIKE 
BODY... 


GIVE HIM A HAM SANDWICH SHE CAN'T STAND WHAT'S HE NAW.,..HE'S SERPENTINE) 
AND A MALT! T'LL BE RIGHT B——~“Sweues TO LOOK AT ME! I SUPPOSED TO BE?) THE HUMAN REPTILE! 
BACK! WANT TO GO BACK UBI, THE BIRD WE DON'T LIKE YOU 1 
TO THE C/RCUS /. BRAIN ce ON THE BUS WITH Us. 


B 
a ,.) 
=) OY 

(hike A CORNERED BEAST, THE SNAKE-MAN 
FEELS INFERIOR AND SOMETHING WITHIN 
HIM SAYS RUN... RUN... FRU 7 


HEY! WHAT'S THE MATTERZ) THAT GLY 

LEAVE THE = COME BACK! a SHOULDN 
a NOW YOU'VE 

GUY ALONE! = DONE IT! = 


[SEAR AND CONFUSION BESET HIM! 
USED TO BEING CARED FOR, HE IS 
LOST AND, HELPLESS... 


WHERE CAN I Go? 
WHO WOLILD 
WANT ME ? 


THE MIND, TOO, 
GROWS SHARP 
WITH ALL 


REEPS FRO; 
OUT HIS HIDING 
ANP. Shik 

IN THE NIGHT... 


‘HEY! you 
STOP OR 
I'LL SHOOT! 


rw BUT SOON THE BALANCE BETWEEN MAN 
ANC BEAST BEGINS TO SWAY/ SERPENTINE'S 
EYE HAS POWER TO HOLD IN ITS SPELL THE 
CREATURES OF THE FOREST-.- 


IM! T HEARD SOMETHING, 
IN... IN THE YARD 


AND ALREADY THE WARM 


OOZES FROM HIS FANGS 
LONG AND SHARP! 


ARMED ONLY WITHTHE GRUESOME 
FANGS WHICH DRIP DEADLY VENOM 
THE FIEND FORGETS His FEAR 
AND LEAVI 


E HIM A SLIMY 
AND HIS EVIL, 


Dow THAT THE MONSTER HAS TASTED THE WARM, 
WEET BLOOD, HE BECOMES 4 CANNIBAL £ 
THIRSTING FOR MORE, MORE. MORE! AND THIS 
LUST FOR BLOOD AND'VENGEANCE CARRIES HIM To 
E EVERY CORNER OF THE CITY, 
3 


M 


HUMAN BLOOD 
(TiS SWEET TO. 


LooK ouT! 
MARY! RUN! 
KIOS RUNS 


NE SUITES THRL WOODS, INTO TREES 
INK DEADLY FANGS INTO MEN. 


\F WE GET His 
IT'LL MEAN A 
PROMOTION. BUT 
WHAT A WAY 

TO GET 
STRIPES! 


g 
Like A MAGNET EXERTING ITS POWER 
HIM, THE GRUESOME HUMAN: 
SNAKE WAS DRAWN O 


THE HOMING INSTINCT, STRONG WITHIN HIM, SS" Mt (T'S HIMAL 
HAS LURED HIM BACK, SEEKING THE SAFETY Jamey 
IAND PROTECTION OF HIS OLD HOME. 


SHUNNEDOS SCORNED, THE MONSTER'S 
HATRED INCREASES... 


D2 GHASTLY CONCLAVE MET TO 
WREAK HAVOC ON THE MORTAL 
ENEMY... MAN. 
MY BROTHERS... 
LET US GO AND 
AVENGE OUR- 


DOWNTRODDEN! 


bY I] 


QUICK, Now ! 
THE DOGS ARE 
HEADED FOR THE 
REPTILE HOUSE! 


Poiso! 


D2 TWo LOCKED \N DEADLY COMBAT..-THE 


T THE BOA MISTAKES THE BROTHERLY 
MAN. .- AGAINST THE RIPPLING MUSCLES.. 


Bu 
GESTURE OF THE SNAKE-MAN. 


WHY DOESN'T 
HE DIEZ E-r 
CAN'T STAND 
MUCH MORE | 


WE'LL HAVE. 
anaes FikeT! 
/ ALL ¥ 
CHSC RNOS GET _THE SACK, 
OF HELL ARE READY! 
LOOSE. 


MM 
WisoZ, 


THE OLD CRONES' «QD. 
oe Pye) 


STOP! STOP THIS TOO LATE, PROFESSOR GRIMES 
DANCE! LET ME LEAVE THE CAVE ENTRANCE IS 


THIS CURSED CAVE / ' 4 CLOSING! YOU WILL BE SEALED & 
. IN HERE ie) US FORALL 4 
, ETERNITY! 


y Zi 


a MIST SHROUDS MOORLANDS BEACH, AS THE AS A PROFESSOR LAUGH IF YOU WILL, 


THREE PROFESSORS, GRIMES, BLIRKE AND DLINCAN OF MUSIC,MY ONLY GRIMES, BUT THE LEGEND 

BEGIN THEIR SUMMER VACATION... INTEREST IN FIND- SEEMS AUTHORATIVE / 
ING THAT CAVE WITCHES WERE 

NOT TOO CHEERFUL A WITH YOU WOULO SEALED INA CAVE 

BE To LEARN TO NEAR HERE ! 

WHAT TUNE THE 

WITCHES DANCED 


NO, GRIMES, WE CAME 
TO LOCATE A CAVE 


SPOT. IS IT, BURKE ? 
BUT THEN You TWo 
ARCHAEOLIGISTS: 

DIDN'T COME HERE 
FOR. THE VIEW/ 


THEIR SABBOT DANCE 
AND WERE SEALED 
IN THE CAVE 

BY THEM / 


STROLLS THE DESERTED BEACH WITH THE HOTEL- 
KEEPER'S SMALL DOG WHEN SUDDENLY... 


hs 
AS THE SUN BREAKS THROUGH THE FOG, GRIMES 


FUNNY... IT WASN'T A STICK 
L TRIPPED OVER...IT'S A 
FLUTE! AND JUDGING FROM 


IT'S APPEARANCE, IT'S ALMOST 
THREE HUNDREO YEARS 
OLD/ CAN'T MAKE OUT 

THE INSCRIPTION... 

WONDER IF IT 

STILL PLAYS 7 


SHAKING THE SAND FROM IT, PROFESSOR GRIMES 

BLOWS ON THE FLUTE IN VAIN! HIS PRACTICED EAR 
CAN DETECT NO MUSICAL NOTES, BUT AS HE BLOWS, 
THE DOG CRINGES AND SCAMPERS OFF, HOWLING 


(N TERROR... 
WELL, DOGS CAN HEAR WHAT WE 
ss HUMANS CAN'T ! I IMAGINE HE'S 


HEARD SOME TERRIFYING NOTES 
FROM THIS STRANGE FLUTE! 


SITTING BY THE HILLSIDE, GRIMES PLAYS THE FLUTE | 


AGAIN, SEEKING IN VAIN TO HEAR A SINGLE NOTE... 
AND SUDDENLY... 


THE ROCK SLAB... IT'S CRACKING. OPEN... 
I'VE HEARD OF MUSICAL NOTES THAT 
COULD SHATTER GLASS, WELL THE 
UNHEARD NOTES FROM THIS 

FLUTE SEEMS TO BREAK 


AGAIN THE PROFESSOR RAISES THE FLUTE TOHIS 
tise THE CRACK WIDENS, REVEALING A DARK, 
EERIE CAVE BEYOND / ” 


L-|T DOESN'T SEEM PossiBLE, 
BUT THE ROCK /S FARTING! xf 
MIGHT AS WELL GO IN AND 
SEE WHAT'S INSIDE / 


- SKELETONS... i , 
AND THEY'RE ‘ 


[Booren \ WITH FASCINATION GRIMES PLAYS ON, AS PLAY, “sla ts THE SABBOT DANCE 
THE SKELETON FIGURES BECOME ereneneS FLUT ESMAN Mee THEY INTERRUPTED 
OF FLESH AND HAG-LIKE FACES... - SHALL GO ON! 


As FEAR GRIPS HIS HEART, PROFESSOR GRIMES 
WANTS TO FLEE, BUT SOME MAD COMPULSION 
MAKES HIM STAY ANO PLAY THE FLUTE / 


RAST Ee FASTER, SISTERS 
F DISASTER! TURN AND 
TURN! a ee FIRES 


Wor ALL HIS STRENGTH, HE FINALLY EARS THE 
TE FKOM HIS TREMBLING LIPS 


N-NO! (TIS A DREAM! 
AN APPARITION! You 
DON'T EXIST! 


WE WILL LIVE UNTO No! Mo! T DON'T 
ETERNITY AND YE BELIEVE IN 
SHALL PLAY FOR US WITCHES / 
FOREVER / THE , 
WITCHES’ SABBAT , 

SHALL NEVER END 


BUT, THE BONY-FINGERED HAGS DRAG HIM 
FROM THE CAVE... 


WE WILL SHOW 
series WITCH (Sel 


THE WILD FLIGHT ENDS AT A GRAVEYARD! BI Wa WHO... *G C]/@ FULL 
HANGS INEASTH A COPPN, Atos cores || Suinitoniep... Yoh Ge UY, Yj 
LIES EXPOSED TO THE WITCHE'S (NCANTATIONS...|\\ ME, FROM. ZX Co SGN Vi 


BEYOND? 
POWDER FROMTHE DEVIL'S FOOT! 
WOODBANE AND ARROWROOT! 
BRING THE DEAD BACK TO LIFE! 
US COMMANDS 
; SATAN'S WIFE! 


YE HAVE WITNESSED N-NO! I BORROWED THEM AS IS DONE HERE... 
OUR POWER OVER THE FROM THE HOTEL PORTER! SO TO ITS OWNER” 
DEAD! NOW YE SHALL. BUT WHAT ARE YOU 1, SHALL EPEAT: 
SEE OUR POWER OVER | GOING we DO WIT 
THE LIVING! THESE EM 2 
ARE NOT YOURS, 

ARE THEY? 


Dropping THE FLUTE, RES RACES ACROSS THE 
DUNES TO THE HOTEL. 
Now Maye ye BELIEVE THE MOST FANTASTIC 
wicH IST... BUT IF “WHAT THING I EVER S, 
Teme yar YE SAW... : WERE SEEARING + No “ie 
THCAMEEROM” E Ae FELT A sTAeaNe PAIN 
THE HOTEL! : 3 IN HIS ‘ves IW HE'S 
j COMPLETELY BLIND? 


ALONE GRIMES TELLS HIS 
COLLEAGUES OF HIS WEIRD 
EXPERIENCE... 


UT © 


Bl BUT THE PLACE You 
TELL YOu, HE 


DESCRIBED TI 
CAVE AS BEING 
LOCATED |S A MILE 
FROM WHERE THE 
LEGEND PUTS IT! 
WE'LL CHECK YOUR 
STORY OUT IN THE 
MORNING £ 


The NEXT MORNING... 


C-CAN'T PRY 
THE ROCK 
FROM THE 
HILLSIDE 
AND NOTA 
SCRATCH ON 
ITS SURFACE! 
GRIMES , You 


a 
Cobb ONLY FIND 
<THE FLUTE! THEN 
WE COULD OPEN 
THE KOCK AND 
ENTER THE 
ae aeel 


AFTERNOON THEY SEA; 
FLUTE... & 


COME ON BACK 
TO THE HOTEL 
WITH US, GRIMES! 
YOU CAN'T FIND 
THE FLUTE IN 
THE TWILIGHT... 
AND TO BE 


FRANK...T 
DON'T. THINK 
THERE IS 
ANY “SUCH 
FLUTE / 


Qs THE SUN SINKS ACROSS THE 
BEACH, SUDDENLY SOMETHING 
STRIKES THE PROFESSOR'S 


Gsain HE FEELS THE URGE TO 
LAY THE FLUTE... TS UNHEARD 
NOTES SHATTER THE KOCK 
AS BEFORE, AND... 


YE PLAYED 
US FOUL ! 
YE TOLD 
OF US! 


1 
a 


LET HIM PLAY! 
LET HIM PLAY. 
FOREVER ! 
THAT SHALL 


BE His 
PUNISHMENT! 


HIS LIPS SEEM SEALED TO THE FLUTE, 
AS THE WEIRD MELODY ECHOES IN 
THE CAVE AND... 


NO/ THERE IS ONE 
WAY OUT OF THIS 
WITCHES” CAVE /-- 
I MUSTN'T FAIL! 


(Bae ALL HIS POWER, GRIMES HURLS THE 


FLUTE OUT OF THE CAVE ENTRANCE... 


THERE! ...ONCE THE 
MUSIC'S GONE THE 

DANCE IS OVER AND 
THE DANCER'S FALL! 


. = 
(fz ROCK BEGINS TO CLOSE... 
wolstor! Woo LATE! IN A SECOND 
DON'T CLOSE/M IT WILL. BE SEALED/ THEN YE 
SHALL BE IMPRISONED IN THIS 
CAVE AS WE WERE CENTURIES 
AGO WHEN THEY PUT THE ROCK 
OVER THE ENTRANCE /ONLY 
THE FLUTE CAN FREE Us. 
AND NOW IT'S GONE! 


Lhe NEXT DAY, THE WORRIED COMPANIONS SEARCH 
IN oe FOR GRIMES, BUT STUMBLE UPON THE 
FLUTE, 


—— 


WELL TOSS IT AWAY AND 
LET'S GET ON WITH OUR 
SEARCH FOR GRIMES / 


THERE I'VE CLEANED THE 
FLUTE ANO CAN JUST 
MAKE OUT THIS ANCIENT 
LETTERING NOW.."BLOW 
THAT I MAY LIVE {“ THE 
OTHER SIDE IS TOO 
DIRT- CRUSTED TO 
READ! y—— 


Qnd WHEN THE MUSIC STOPS IN THE AIRLESS CAVE, THE 
WITCHES WITHER, CRUMPLE AND FALL LIFELESS TO 
THE GROLIND AS SINISTER SKELETONS, AS GRIMES 
ay SCRATCHES THE ROCK SLAB WITH FAILING STRENGTH... 
| AS THE FLUTE LANDS IN THE OCEAN, THE 


SWIRLING WATERS WASH THE REVERSE DUNCAN, THERE'S NO BURKE, MAYBE WE 
INSCRIPTION LINTIL ITS ANCIENT. WORDS POINT IN WASTING SHOULO'VE SAVED THAT 
CAN BE READ/ TIME AROUND THIS FLUTE... T KEEP 
ROCK SLAB | GRIMES WONDERING WHAT 
COULON'T BE LOST WOULD HAVE HAPPENED 
HERE WITHOUT OUR #i& IF WE DID PLAY IT! 
SEEING HIM! > 


- 
/ 
‘a 


Tommy MALLoy WAS A FAST MAN— WITH 4 DOLLAR, A 
DAME, OR A RACING CAR! BUT HE NEVER OREAMED THAT 
SOMEDAY HE WOULD DRIVE THAT EAR OF HIS RIGHT OVER 
THE EOGE OF REALITY ANO /NTO THE REALM OF DARK a 
DOOM FROM WHENCE NO MAN EVER RETURNS / FOR A 
MAN CANNOT LIVE WHEN A PART OF Hi 1S LOST, 

EVEN THOUGH THE LOST FART /S DEAD ANZ LONG 
BURIEO! THIS, THEN, 1S THE WEIRE AND INCRECIEL 
STORY OF THE ARM THAT CAME BACK. 


Tommy MALLOY THE HOTTEST THING ON THE DIRT 
TRACKS, /S DRIVING THE RACE OF HIS LIFE. F 


TOMMY'S GIRL, HELEN, /§ WORRIED! AS /5 
|) A/S MECHANIC, GREASY JACKSON. -- 
NAH! HE'S GOOD, DID YOU SEE YEAH! WHAT'S 
THAT MALLOY Go! BUT HE'LL NEVER fame | | THAT, GREASY? GOTTEN INTO 
HE'S GONNA CATCH | CATCH THE DUKE : HE'S GONE CRAZ HIM? NEVER SAW 
KOUKE THOMAS! HE'S GOING TO HIM THIS CRAZY. 
: KILL HIMSELF— BEFORE! 

OR. SOMEBODY 


Bur TOMMY HAS ONLY ONE THOUGHT— A SAVAGE QNO TOMMY DELIBERATELY CUTS IN 
OESIRE TO WIN THE RACE! AS HE EASES FRONT OF THE RIVAL CAR--- S 
ALONGSIDE H/s ARCH RIVAL, OUKE THOMAS. ». 
KEEP YOUR 
DISTANCE, 


MALLOY! 
YOU GONE 


YOWWWIW— GET OVER, YOU 
YELLOW, DUKE? WELL, yj FOOL! WE'LL LOCK 
'M NOT! AND I'M WHEELS! 

CROWDING YOU UNTIL HAH- HAH— NOT IF 
R| SOMETHING Gives! YOU GIVE GROUND, DUKE! 1 
ALWAYS KNEW YOU DIDN'T 
REALLY HAVE IT! 


Bur OuKE's CAR DOES BURN—ANO SOON 
POOR DEVIL! } THE TRACK 1S MISTED BY SMOKE AND THE 
HE'LL NEVER / 


I-I KNOW! 
You SAW IT; HELEN! BUT IT MUST 
WE BOTH SAW IT— NOTHING 


HAVE BEEN AN 
S THAN MURDER: I'M ACCIDENT! 
THROUGH TOMMY 


2 
BRUT AS THEY ORIVE INTO THE MOLINTAINS 70. 

TOMMY’S LODGE, HE STOPS FOR A OR/INK OR \ 

TWO, AND BECOMES INCREASINGLY SURLY.-- 
YOU'RE LIKE ALL THE REST_] DON'T TALK LIKE x 
HUH? YOU THINK I'M A { THAT! I'M NOT YOU'RE DRIVING TOO ] WHO NEEDS A TRACK 
MURDERER OR SOMETHING! ) ANGRY, JUST HURT) FAST, HONEY! AND 4I'M PERFECTLY SOBER™ 
BUT THIS IS A TOUGH AND PUZZLED! YOU'RE DRINKING AND EVEN IF I 
RACKET AND DUKE TOO MUCH! P—PLEASE—) WASN'T, I'M STILL 
KNEW WHAT - : 


YOU AREN'T ely A THE BEST DRIVER 


IN THE WORLD! 


THE HEAVY CAR GOES THROUGH A SAFETY 
WALL ANO SOUNCES CRAZ/ILY DOWN THE 
CLIFFSIDE ... 


SUODENLY THE CAR GETS OUT OF CONTROL... 


SKIDDING! THE WHEELS— /OHH— WE'RE 
JAMMED — CAN'T 
STRAIGHTEN HER 


Heten '$ THROWN FREE OF THE WRECKED CAR THEN SHE SEES (7 — A BLOODY AND 
DAZEO ANO BLEECING, BUT NOT GADLY HURT MACABRE THING LYING (WN A HOLLOW, 
SHE STAGGERS SACK TO WHERE TOMMY MALLOY} FAR AWAY FROM THE CAR-.. 

19 GURIEO (IN THE WRECKAGE... LEZ oP 


0 w_wHAT PAN ARM — 8-8UT HOW? OH, WO ~) 
TOMMY — TOMMY, (7 CAN'T 8-BE! NOT THAT... 
DARLING, ANSWER, Z C 

ME! TOMMY! ed 


WY 


TOMMY, STILL UNCONSCIOUS, 1S TAKEN 
70 THE DOCTOR'S HOUSE AND [—~T || MALLOY WAKES INA 
. OPERATED ON.. STRANGE HOSPITAL — 
PLEASE, MISTER— J RIGHT, YOUNG |'> I /aerco, HOSPITAL? 
PLEASE HELP ME! “\LADY, TRY TO Poor Tommy! SEND AMBULANCE } LEF7 ARM 
a) MY POOR DARLING— ) AT ONCE! 
ACCIDENT! MY LL HELP—1I'm \ WHEN HE WAKES { EMERGENCY... Vf 
FRIEND IS DOWN “\A DOCTOR AND,| UP ANO FINDS j 
THERE IN THE CAR! )Z LIVE cLose+) HE'S LOST AN 
HIS ARM... 4 ARM +» HE 


4 HEAVENS | 
MY ARM ! 
DOCTOR—NURSE- 

| HELP ME! I'VE 


TIME PASSES / TOMMY BROODS ABOUT H/S ARM 
AND. DRINKS TOO MUCH! THEN ONE M/GH: 


HELEN — I'VE BEEN 
7] MEANING TO ASK You! 
A WHAT DID THEY Do 


TOMMY! DON'T TALK 

LIKE THAT, PLEASE! 

YOU MUST TRY TO 
FORGET... 


I TELL YOU L WANT MY_ ARM BACK—AND | 


''M GOING TO GET IT! NOW TELL ME WHAT 
THEY DID WITH !7, WHERE IT'S BURIED, Ss 
ee REALLY HURT you! 


tad 
MOMENT LATER, 
TOMMY RUNS WILDLY OUT INTO THE NIGH: 


! DARLING! LEAVE ME ALONE, YOU 
WHAT ARE YOu LITTLE FOOL! I KNOW 
GOING TO DO? WHAT I'M DOING! I'm 
PLEASE, TOMMY, GOING AFTER MY ARM! 
COME BACK! / 
YOU'RE NOT 
WELL! 


FORGET! HA-HA/ HOW CAN L_FORGET, 
YOU LITTLE FOOL! IT WAS My 
ARM, UNDERSTAND? NYS 


OH, YOU'RE , 
HURTING ME. 
P-PLEASE 


COME ON, 
TELL ME! 
WHERE IS. 


OHHHHH — ALL RIGHT! 
(LL TELL YOU! THE DOCTOR— 
HE B-BURIED IT IN A FIELD 
BEHIND HIS HOUSE! 
= oWWWW WWW — 


SS id 


LATER, AS HE DRIVES MADLY ALONG THE. 
SAME MOUNTAIN WHERE THE ACCIDENT 
OCCURREC. .. ome 


HA- HAHAH! I'LL SHOW THEM! I'LL 
FOOL THEM ALL / ILL GET MY ARM 
BACK, AND THEN I CAN ORIVE | AGAIN, 

I'LL BE AS GOOD AS I EVER WAS/ 


NEAR THE DOCTOR'S 
HOUSE / THE WIND 
(8S RISING AND THE 
MIGHT 15 EERIE. 


IN THE DOC'S SHED 15 
VUST THE THING! NOW 
lf I CAN ONLY FIND THE 
PLACE WHERE HE 


LATER, AS HE PARKS f. 


MICE OF THE DOC TO WRAP IT 
( dike THAT FOR ME! HMMM 
IN HEAVY CANVAS! GOOD! NOW 
W A LITTLE WHILE ('LL BEA 
WHOLE 


\ 


\\ 


ON THE DOOR OF THE Wf COME ON, DOC, WAKE 


Maoly He Pounos 


2OCTOR’S HOME, 
USING THE GRISLY 
ARM AS A KNOCKER... 


UP! I GOTA LITTLE 

JOB FOR YOU ! HA-HA- 

HA! HURRY UP, DOC, 
HURRY UP! 


THIS TROWEL Z FOUND | 


HEE - HEE—- HEE. \T'S IN 
EXCELLENT SHAPE! BUT 
NOW TO GET THE DOCTOR 

TO— CHUCKLE) — 


Zl DO A LITTLE 
- a\ JOB FOR ME! 


BUT THAT Is 
WO PROBLEM, 
BECAUSE THE 
SPOT HAS BEEN 
MARKED BY 
THE DOCTOR: 


AHH — HERE (7 /5/ NOW 

V'LL HAVE MY ARM BACK 

IN. NO TIME! YES—I'VE 

STRUCK IT! I'VE FOUND 
IT: 


HE'S AN EXPERT SURGEON; HE ¥ 
SHOULDN'T HAVE ANY TROUBLE 
DOING WHAT I WANT Hid 70 DO! 


S THE PUZZLED DOCTOR ANSWERS THE 
DOOR, TOMMY FORCES HIS WAY 1 


i? YOu MEAN 
MALLOY! WHAT ON MY ARM, DOC? YES, 
EARTH DO YOU WANT MM SURE, THAT'S WHAT 
AT THIS HOUR? AND IT 1S! AND YOU KNOW 
THAT THING IN YOUR J WHAT— YOU'RE GOING 
HAND. ‘O SEW IT BACK ON 


Y— YOUR ARM? SEW IT ON? YOU'RE 
STARK RAVING MAD; MALLOY! I'D 
BETTER CALL 
YOU WON'T CALL THE HOSPITAL 
NYBODY! YOU'RE GOING 


AND HAVE 
TO DO EXACTLY AS L THEM..- 


THIS WON'T DO ANY 
GOOD, YOU KNOW! ZAN'T 
YOU UNDERSTAND 7 — 


ALL THAT! JUST 

GO AHEAD AND 
SEW IT BACK J 
~ ON! 


MALLOY, WHERE ARE 
YOU GOING? COME 
BACK HERE! YOU'RE 
A SICK MAN, MALLOY! 
LET ME DO SOMETHING 
FOR YOU! yg 


YOU'VE ALREADY 

DONE IT, DOC! GIVEN 

ME BACK MY ARM! 

GOODBYE, AND 

THANKS! I GOT 

A DATE WITH A 
RACING CAR! 


VNEVER MIND 


AND I SAY YOU SEW 
MY ARM_BACK ON! 

NOW I BROUGHT THIS 
ALONG JUST IN CASE! 


$0 THE DEAD, MALFORMED ARM I$ STITCHED TO 
THE SHOULDER STUB OF TOMMY MALLOY ! LATER, 
AS THE DOCTOR LOOKS ON (N HORROR... TR 


YES, THAT'S BETTER! YOU DID 

A GOOD VOB, Doc! NOW I'VE 

GOT TWO ARMS = 
AGAIN! 


YOU'RE 
ABSOLUTELY 
INSANE ! 


THEN, SUDDENLY, MALLOY DOES SEE A 
RACING CAR! A GHOSTLY ZAR, SHINING 
IN THE MIGHT... 


WM t- THAT'S 
THE DUKE'S CAR! THE 
MAN I K-KILLED! 


jl TERRIFIED, HIS MIND REELING, MALLOY LEAFS 
INTO HIS OWN CAR ANP TRIES TO LOSE THE | 
GHOSTLY RACER... ify 


S$ £-FOLLOWING ME! I CAN'T 
LOSE Him! DUKE'S GHOST /S 
PRIVING THAT CAR / 


I'VE GOT THE PEDAL DOWN TO THE 
FLOOR NOW! (M1 DOING ONE HUNDRED 
ANO THIRTY MILES AN HOUR! AND 
THOSE BAP CURVES ARE COMING 

UP FAST / 


YNO STILL THE GHASTLY CHASE GOES ON, ACROSS 
ANO DOWN THE MOUNTAINS / MALLOY STEPS HIF 
CAR UP TO A HUNDRED MILES AN HOUR, YET 
CANNOT LOSE THE PHANTOM THAT COGS Hit 


UNRELENTINGLY. «. REP 
Z C-CAN'T LOSE HIM! 4 


S 

A TIELY: J 

ROOMY \ ANT = ain ian 

AUR wih 

ie 
ULM 7 


INN 


' 
Ni 


; Ah 
Wai 


As MALLOY $LIDES INTO A DEADLY CURVE AT 
BREAKNECK SPEEL, THE GHOST CAR HOT ON ‘ 
HIS TAIL, HE FINDS THAT THE WHEEL WILL NOT 


GAAAAA— THE Yi 
WHEEL, JAMMEO/ 
C- CAN'T BUOGE 17/ 


THE CAR, WITH MALLOY 
SCREAMING AT THE 
WHEEL, GOES HURTLING 
OFF THE CLIFF EOGE! 
THE ARM HAS WON! AND 
OVER THE WHOLE SCENE 
HOVERS THE SOMBRE y 
MY ARM! MY DEAD ARM—PULLING ) c7/GURE OF DEATH:-- a 
I DON'T 


THE CAR TOWARD THE EDGE OF 
THE CLIFF! I CAN'T CONTROL 
MY ARM — IT'S GOT A WILL OF 
ITS OWN! WANTS TO- (S08)- 
KILL ME! 3 


UNDERSTAND 
IT, DOCTOR! ABOUT, 
THE ARM, 
MEAN! HE HAS 


1 -DON'T UNDER: 
{ STAND IT, EITHER! 
WY ager I KNOW THE ARM 
Ary Se WAS SEWN ON HIM: 
MSF iy BUT IT'S DISAPPEAI 
¥: <.#° I DON'T THINK * 
WE'LL EVER 
FIND IT! 


Lnlayee THE REAL TROUBLE WAS THAT DAVE TIBBETS JUST REFUSED TO BELIEVE THAT HE WAS 
WO LONGER AMONG THE LIVING / HE TRIED TO GO ON WITH THINGS AS BEFORE —BEFORE 


MONSTER... YOU & 
HIDEOUS FIEND! JM 


wae 
NORE 


er 


y WELL, BECKY, Time (oH, DAVE, I_WISH YOU wo DAVE TIBBETS, LIKE NULLIONS OF OTHER 
TO GET STARTED | DION'T HAVE THIS AWFUL AMERICANS WHO WORK IW DEFENSE PLANTS, B 


FOR THE PLANT! NIGHT SHIFT! PLEASE ‘STARTS ANOTHER ROUTINE MIGHT — SO HE § 
SEE YOU IN THE JB DRIVE CAREFULLY! THINKS... oa 


MORNING! 


PSEA 


ale” 


“7 Hl DIODLE- DEE -OUM- DUM — 
Z GUESS I'M A PRETTY LUCKY 
| GUY AT THAT— Z GOTA SWELL 
WIFE, A GOOP JOB; A NEW 
CAR... 


LIKE A TERRIBLE STEEL 

BEAST, THE CAR CRUNCHES AND 
CRASHES DOWN THE STEER. ‘ROCK 
COVERED SIDE OF THE MOLN TAIN! 
THERE 1S A SOUNO LIKE DOOMEP 
PLANETS COLLIDING... 7 


GAAA— I'M GOING To 
oie! BECKY / 


WH THE SPEED OF A 
BULLET ANO THE SAME 
GUARANTEE OF CERTAIN (x 
DEATH, THE LINCONTROLLED 


Lio THEN THE BEAST DESTROYS fa 
/TSELF AND THERE (5 ONLY 
SILENCE IN THE ACHING MIGHT! 
LWTIL SOMETHING STIRS IN | 
THAT STEEL TRAP... 


MY F-FACE FEELS SORT OF 4 
PEUNNY, BURNS A LITTLE, 
8U7 AT LEAST 1) ALIVE! 


WHEW — WHAT A GOOD, HERE COMES A CAR NOW! BECKY 


CLIMB! GUESS /M— SURE /5 GOING 7O BE PEEVED ABOUT 
(PUFE)— OUT OF SHAPE! BUT WOW tL 


THE CAR, BUT 10 LUCKY TO BE ALIVE! 
HAVE TO HITCH A RIDE HOME! Z 


\ 
_ AN, NY 


LOOKS LIKE A) LANOS YES, CAN'T EEEEEE—, WHAT IN THUNDER? THEY 
HITCH HIKER, / LEAVE A BODY WAY | THAT FACE. WERE GOING TO STOP AND 
MA! SHALL .@ OUT HERE AT NIGHT! 4 ORIVE ON, PA! THEN THAT OLD WOMAN 
We stop? 3 BUT WAIT A HURRY! YELLED, AND _THEY 

DROVE ON! 


LIFTER TEN beg 

MINLITES WALK 

ALONG THE MAYBE THEY'LL LET ME 
USE THE PHONE! a 


WP HOPE THESE FOLKS 
GOT MORE SENSE THAN, 
THEIR CRAZY DOG! BUT 
SOMETHING SURE /S O 

FUNNY TOMGHT/ 


€ 


HEY, LADY, L— SAY, WHAT THE HECK IS THE 
MATTER WITH EVERYBODY TONIGHT? THEY 


ALL GONE NUTS? EVERYBODY GIVING ME 
THE BRUSH- 


OFF LIKE LT _| 
WAS A if 
LEPER OR 
THING! Se 
ay 
ut ‘: AY y 
( YU 


YES? WHAT— NOW WHAT'S THE 
OH, YOU— YOU- \ MATTER WITH ME? 
EEEEEEEE— )'t sust WANT TO 
GO AWAY, YOU 
FIEND! You 
HORRIBLE 
CREATURE! 


USE THE PHONE! 


ATER... | AT LAST, SOME SIGN OF CIVIL- 
IZATION. I'LL RIDE THE TROLLEY 
INTO TOWN! BUT 2 WONDER WHAT WAS 
WRONG WITH THAT WOMAN BACK AT THE. 
ae “ARM HOUSE? 


HERE COMES THE TROLLEY NOW.’ AND 
(LL SURE BE GLAD WHEN THIS WIGHT 
1S WER / DARNDEST ONE I EVER 

SPENT! 


LEMME OUT 
OF HERE! 


THEY ALL TOOK ONE LOOK AT ME te c NOTHING TO IT! BUT I'D SURE LIKE 
AND RAN AWAY! OKAY, SO WHO ed TO KNOW WHAT AILS PEOPLE TONIGHT— 
|CARES, I'LL DRIVE THIS YOU WOULD THINK I WAS POISON OR 
a THING MYSELF! SOMETHING) 


THIS 1S AS CLOSE L { Au, MY STREET AT LAST—ANO Li BLAST (7! Z MUST HAVE fogs 
TO MY HOUSE AS THE * DOWN THERE (5 MY HOUSE. WHATY LOST MY KEYS IN THE te 
A RELIEF! I WAS BEGINNING TO )) WRECK! AND Z DON'T 
‘7 HERE FOR THAT QUMB THINK I WOULD NEVER GET 
MOTORMAN 70 FIND / FD . PS | IE 2 CAN HELP IT! 


DOOR — SAY. THERE'S A LIGHT ON IN Je 
THE KITCHEN. 


DAVE ! 3 : I'LL KILL_ you YOU FIRST, MY OLD f- 
You— BUT FE DAve! BOTH FOR THIS! FRIEND! MAYBE IT'S A EE 
YOUR NO— TWO-TIME ME, GOOD THING I HAD reece 


Face! iL DON'T! WILL you! THAT WRECK, TONIGHT! 


i FUNNY! HE (ST u AND NOW IT'S YOUR TURN, NO! STAY AWAY 


PUTTING UP ANY FIGHT! fo BECKY! YOU LITTLE VIXEN, FROM ME-YOU 
ACTS AS THOUGH HE'S ty CARRYING ON WHILE L WAS HORROR! 


ALREALY DEAD — AWAY WORKING FOR YOU! 
OF FEAR / q if - 


GO LOOK AT FAINTED! WELL, [LL TAKE J( BUT EVEN THEY ACTEO FUNNY WHEN THEY 
YOURSELF IN— CARE OF HER LATER! NO \ SAW ME! NOT ONLY GLILTY, BU7 AS THOUGH 
OH, T— SO FUN IN KILLING THEYO SEEN SOMETHING HORRIBLE! JUST LIKE 


y 


DARK — OOOOH, AN LINCONSCIOUS ALL THOSE OTHERS TOMGHT/ 
x WOMAN / Vee —= 


eile 


| Z KNOW IT NOW Z FEEL IT! 
SOMETHING MUST BE WRONG 
WiTH MNES’ MAYBE THAT 
HAPPENED IN THE 
ACCIDENT! 


BECKY STARTED TO TELL 
ME TO LOOK WN THE MIRROR / 
HA-HA, (VE PROBABLY GOT 
ALITTLE BLOOD OW ME 

OR SOMETHING / 


yYAAAAAAAA— 
W—WHAT'S WRONG 
WITH MY FACE? 


j Z i 
Y, ZAM 


UODENLY, THE TERRIBLE (MAGE /N 
THE GLASS BEGINS TO FADE... 


ley NOW I DISAPPEARING! 
TURNING TO SMOKE! BUT HOW... 


DAVE! WHY— H-HE" 
JUST FADING AWAY! _ 


VANISHING ! 


ILE BACK ON THE MOLUNTA// 
———————— Si  YEAH— THE POOR 


WORST SMASH I'VE SEEN 


FELLA NEVER KNEW 


IN MONTHS, PHIL! THE GUY } WHAT HIT HIM! AND THAT 


MUSTA BEEN DOING A 
HUNDRED! UGH— 
LOOKIT HIS FACE! 


FACE IS GONNA BE SOME 
JOB FOR THE UNDER- 


/ 
HE COULD 


¢ THE TRUTH NOW— ABOUT 
BOTH OF US! GOODBYE! 


YOU THINK 
NAW — THAT 


HAVE LIVED GUY NEVER 


[3UT SOMETHING MOVED! SOME- 
THING WALKEO THROUGH THE MIGHT; 
FOUNO OUT THE TRUTH ABOUT 


OC? who sins may escape 
tmntmeOiate retributior..-guét 
eventudlly all musi? ete ; 


MAKE WAY FOR: 
THE COLINT'S 
CARRIAGE! 


EVER COMPLAIN OF TIGHT 
SHOES?.__ IN TECRANO THEY 
STILL TELL THE STRANGE 
TALE OF THE RUTHLESS COLINT 


WHO DID... AND THE OMINOUS Y 
HAND THAT FATE DELT HIM... 


“THE MAJESTIC COACH COMES TO A BRUSQUE 
HALT... EMERGES THE ARROGANT, VISC/OL/S; 
COUNT TERRANO/” 


PRECISELY TEN 
MINUTES / 


‘THE HATED COUNT WAS ANCESTRIAL OVERLORD OF THE 
HAMLET OF TERRANO...HE TAXED HEAVILY, AND FEW COULD 
ESCAPE HIS BONDAGE...6O /T WAS,WITH FEAR IN HIS EYES 
THAT ROLFO, THE SHOEMAKER, GAZED AT THE GALINT FIGURE 
IN HIS DOORWAY. .- 

C-COUNT TERRANO.'1'VE 

M-MADE MY TAX PAYMENT! 

1/M NOT 0-DUE UNTIL 

NEXT MONTH... HAVE 

N-NO: MONEY NOW / 


“TERRANO WAS A’ SADIST...AND THE SIGHT OF ONE OF 
HIS PEASANTS CRINGING BEFORE HIM, WAS A 
SOURCE OF GREAT AMUSEMENT. 


sA TAL 
BIBS Ae 


NO MONEY ‘TODAY... 

YOU BLABBERING IDIOT! 
1 AM HERE FOR A 
DIFFERENT REASON! 


TMS REVELATION WAS A RELIEF TO ROLFO,AND HE 
IMMEDIATELY GAINED HIS COMPOSURE... 
a 


OH, MY SIRE/YOUR, TL WIGH THAT YOU FASHION A PAIR 
PRESENCE GREATLY OF BOOTS FOR ME/I SHALL 
HONORS THE HUMBLE WEAR THEM AT MY COMING 
ROLFO./WHAT SERVICE MARRIAGE. TO LADY RONDA! 
MAY I. RENDER / 


YOU SHALL MORE THAN YOUR BEST: 
THE BOOTS SHALL BE WORKS OF 
ART! YOU HAVE TWO WEEKS/IFT AM 
NOT PLEASED, YOUR MORTGAGE 
SHALL BE FORECLOSED 


\~ I SHALL DO MY. 


THESE GHALL SURPASS ANY 
\. BEST, SIRE / 


YOU HAVE MADE IN THE PAST/ 
USE ALL THE RESOURCES OF 
YOUR CRAFT AND FABRICATE 

FOR ME BOOTS THAT WiLL 4g 
BE THE ULTIMATE IN 
APPEARANCE AND COMFORT! 


WHAT DID THE \\ DID HE INCREASE ) WE HAVE L/77LE NO,NO, MY DEAR 
FIEND WISH, ) YOUR TAXES? 70 THRIVE ON-AS FRIENDS/HE MERELY 
ROLFO? z CAME TO ORDER A 
“\. PAIR OF SHOES FOR 

HIS WEDDING pay! 
6O NOW, FOR 1 
MUST START 
WORKING ON 


a — : 

1TH THE LITMOST PRECISION, HE GND FINALLY, AFTER STRENJOUS 

SHAPED AND MENDED THE VARIOUS} BUFFING AND POLISHING, THE JOB 
FARTS... WAS COMPLETED... 


EACH NAIL MUST BE AT LAST THEY ARE COMPLETED/T 
FIRM AND IN THE HAVE NEVER ACHIEVED SUCH 
PROPER POSITION! PERFECTION/THESE ARE MY 

Y MASTERPIECES/ 


NO SOTHE LITILEOLD SHOEMAKER 
PROCEEDED TO FILL. HIG SPECIAL 
ORDER...HE CHOSE THE FINEST 
LEATHERS... 
AH... THIS IS THE BEST I HAVE 
IN STOCK/I MUST CUT IT 
EXACTLY TO MEASUREMENT / 


ON THE Ele OF HIS WEDDING, TERRANO RETURNED ROLFO STOOD BY FIDGETING AS THE COLINT SILENTLY 
«HE EXAMINED THE FINISHED PRODUCTS PACED BACK AND FORTH... BACK AND FORTH... AND 
THORQUGHLY,..AS THE OLD MAN NERVOUSLY WEN FINALLY, AFTER TENSE MOMENTS, HE STOPPED... 

AWAITED HIG DECISION... . 2 z 
: ad W-WELL, SIRE? THE 

¥-You ARE THEY ARE FAIR ENOUGH SHOES ARE COMFORTABLE? 

PLEASED, ) IN APPEARANCE! NOW,I MUST 2 

My LORDZ TRY THEM ON / 


FOOL! IMBECILE! BUT I TOOK GREAT PAIN AND THEN THE RAGED COLT REACHED FOR A MALLET... 
CE eter MENT. BREAK THEM IN/T/LL 


SHOES! THEY ARE TIGHT! IREMENT! 
THEY WILL CRUSH MY YOU MERELY HAVE TO BREAK YOUR STUPID 
FEET! BREAK THEM IN ! 


THE PIG DESERVED 
To DIE! 


\ i AD 
NOR Z 
IN, 


"THE NEXT DAY, THERE WAS GAIETY AT CASTLE: TERRANO... AS 


PLANNED, THE COUNT WAS WED 


LONG LIVE ‘THE MAY YOUR LIVES BE POOR...SOB... WE ALL KNOW. SOMEDAY 
COUNT AND HIS FULL OF HAPPINESS / i WHO THE KILLER } HE WILL BE 
BEAUTIFUL D MAN RUTH- 16, BUT WE ARE PUNISHED! 
LESSLY MURDERED! HELPLESS TO 
ACT: 


RETRIBLITION 13 NOT SQ QUICK IN COMING...50 AS 

ROLFO LAID LINEASY IN HIG GRAVE, THE COUNTS LIFE WENT 

ON AS USUAL, CAUSING ALL HE CAME IN CONTACT WITH, FEAR 

AND SUFFERING... THE FOLLOWING YEAR, THERE WAS ANOTHER 
BIG CELEBRATION AT THE CASTLE... 


LOOK AT THAT {POOR LADY. 
PIG!,..GLOBBERING ] TERRANGHMEIVING’ 
ORUNK! WITH HIM MUST 


BE QUIET WENCH OR 
TLL-SEND YOU 7e 
YOUR ROOM! 


EN HIS DRUNKEN STUPOR, THE COUNT INDISCRIMINATELY 
TOOK & PAIR OF SHOES... 
THIS PAIR IS JUST AS BAD! 
BAH...THESE ARE THE ONES 
MADE BY THAT 10107, ROLFO! 


0 0 

SHAS HIB 
COME MY FRIENDS/ANOTHER 
TOAST TO My BEAUTIFUL 
WIFE ON OUR FIRST 


rei PLEASE MY DEAR! 
INNIVERGARY! 


YOU'VE HAD ENOUGH! 


Al ROMAN ORGE WAS CALM COMPARED TO A TERRANO 
CELEBRATION, THE INCESSANT DRINKING AND SELF- 
INOUILGENCE WENT ON FAR INTO THE NIGHT...BUT FINALLY 
THE COLINT BECAMED IRKED BY AN OLD TROUBLE... 
OW! THESE @//#0/ SHOES, 
ARE SMOTHERING MY FEET/ 
I MUST GO AND CHANGE THEM! 


Yes, HE HAD CHOSEN THE SHOES HE HAD KILLED 'FOR;.. 
DEATHS SHOES... AND THEN, AT THAT EXACT MOMENT, 
A WEIRD SCENE UNFOLDS IN THE NEARBY GRAVEYARD 7 
The STILLNEGS OF THE BLACK MIGHT 1S DISTURBED BY A 
STRANGE STIRRING !THE GOIL OF ROLFO'S GRAVE CRACKS 


AND THROUGH THE MAGGOT INFESTED GRAVE, THE 
ROTTING CORPSE PUSHED ITS WAY UP... 


I MUST REPAIR THE SHOES... / 
1AM A MASTER CRAFTSMAN.../ 
I CANNOT ALLOW ANY OF MY 
WORK TO BE IMPERFECT! 


As BITS OF MUDDY, MOULDY, FOUL SMELLING FLESH 
OROPPED IN ITS PATH, THE CORPSE TOTTERED ITS 
S WAY TOWARD CASTLE TERRAM 


I WON'T BE ABLE ij 
TO REST UNTILI j 
PROVE MY GENIUS! 


IT STUMBLED ITS WAY UP THE BACK 

STAIRS...AS THE SEARING STENCH 

BURNED HIS NOSTRILS, THE COUNT 
SPLIN AROUND. .. 


GOOD LORD HIS FEET ARE 
MISSING /THEY'VE BEEN CUT OFF/! 


THE SHOES WILL BOTHER 

YOU NO LONGER... /I SHALL 

TAKE THEM AND MAKE THEM 
MASTERPIECES! 


THE GUESTS AT THE PARTY BECAME 

CURIOUS BY THE COUNTS ABSENCE 

... AND WHEN THEY ENTERED HIS 

ROOM THEY SAW THe GHASTLY 
SIGHT... 


LOOK DOWN AT 
HIS FEET! 


AIEEE: 
HE'S DEAD! 


INO BACK AT THE CEMETERY, A STRANGE TAPPING 
WAS HEARD AS THE CORPSE OF THE OUTRAGED 
SHOEMAKER HAMMERED AWAY AT THE SHOES... 


70 BE UGLY (8 T0 BE CESHISEO, TO BE BEAUTIFUL, /S TO BE LOVED ANO ACHIRED, 
AGATHA BAXTER, HOMELY SPINSTER, WANTEO 7O GE LOVELY LIKE HER SISTER Joy. 


ANO ONE TERR/BLE, UNFORGETTABLE DAY OF HORROR, AGATHA OLD BECOME BEAUTIFUL! 


BEAUTY, You 

SHALL HAVE! “THE 

CURSE OF BEAUTY 
yours! 


i 

(REGAROING HER UNPLEASANT FEATURES IN A MIRROR 

OW THE WALL OF A OREARY MANSION SHE AND HER Y 

SISTER JOY INHERITED, AGATHA EXPERIENCED A Wl JUST [PLAIN' UGLY AND NO MATTER 

TWINGE OF RAGE ANO DISAPPOINTMENT... WHAT I 00, I'LL STILL BES ”Y, 
REVOLTINGLY UGLY! WHAT 

UGH! NO WONDER NO ONE Loves me! I cAN HOPE'IS THERE FOR MEZoY 

BARELY STAND MY OWN FACE! THAT COARSE 


NO TWQ WAYS ABOUT IT; I'M “A 


WHY DOJ HAVE TO BE THE LOOK AT HER... OUT IN WON'T STAND FOR IT y) 
BEAST OF THE FAMILY? WHY THE GARDEN... ROMANCING... ) ANY MORE} IF I'M UGLY, 
DOES MY SISTER JOY HAVE KISSING... GIGGLING... Se 
TO BE AS PRETTY AST AM4 WHILE I HIDE MY UGLINESS 
DISGUSTING ? WHY CAN'T IT. IN THIS MOULDERING OLD 
BE THE OTHER WAY AROUND? 7 oh L/TTLE BABY-FACE! 
WHY ? ) 


THEN WE'LL SEE WHO'S THE BEAUTIFUL 

ONE! THEN IT'LL BY MY TURN TO LORD &~ 

IT OVER WER! THIS WILL FIX HER FOREVER! 

SHE'LL SEE HOW IT FEELS To BE AN STOP IT, GEORGE! I CAN 

OUTCAST! saa é HARDLY BREATHE} 

5 sie DON'T YOU 

EVER TIRE OF 
KISSING? 


YOU'RE BEAUTIFUL! 
YOU WERE BORN 


. GEORGE! you'LL 
MUSS MY HAIR! PLEASE...\'M MAD SURRENDER, YOU 
REALLY, I HAVE ABOUT PRETTY WITCH! KIS 
: ME! I BEG YOU, “ 
Joy! AW PLEASE! 


Many soe7 murmurs W same time.. IT'S MARVELOUS TO BE BEAUTIFUL... 
ANO SIGHS LATER... { SAME PLACE! W YOUNG... AND ADORED... AND GEORGE 

GOOD- NIGHT, CERTAINLY DOES LOVE me! I LOVE HIM, 
GOODBYE, Joy! SWEETHEART! TOO... LIFE IS SO GOOD TO ME! I'M 
TOMORROW LL BE HERE! 


A LUCKY GIRL! 
NIGHT? I CAN 


JARDLY WAIT. : “ 


OFF SPED AGATHA, CHORTLING GLEEFULLY 
rr j 
tenn deca 7O HERSELF AT THE SOUND OF HER 
A CHANGE WILL DO US FACE, AAA AA YI) SISTER'S HEART-RENOING, ANGLISHED, % 
EG tiple ee Vay ACEI PITIEUL MOANS AND SCREAMS... 


GOOD! TAKE THAT! HEE—HEE! SHE DIDN'T SEE WHO DID IT! 
Paine 4 SHE'LL WEVER KNOW! WHAT DOES IT 
Gp MATTER ANYWAY? NO ONE TRUSTS AN 
f A UGLY WOMAN'S 
s WORD! AND UGLY 
THAT'S 


v/ Joy! WHATS. SHE'LL LIVE... 
GET... A DOCTOR! ) HAPPENED 7 BUT HORRIBLY DON'T LET ME LIVE! 1 
QUICK! OH-HH...£ OH, YOLI POOR DISFIGURED. CAN'T BEAR LOOKING LIKE 
THE PAIN... THE _) DEAR — THIS EVEN PLASTIC \| THIS! KL ME! iT WOULD 
PAIN! H-HELP{ |S DREADFUL! SURGERY CAN'T BE MORE MERCIFUL... 
us Gr REPAIR THE 
Ud TERRIBLE DAMAGE J YO! MUST BE CALM, 
seg TO HER FACE! MISS BAXTER... " 
I'VE NEVER SEEN ] RESIGN YOURSELF }| 
ANYTHING SO 
L CRUEL! 


NO. WHOEVER DID 
THIS AWFUL THING 
TO ME HAD A MORE 
~ DEEP- SEATED 
HATRED... COULDN'T 
STANO THE SIGHT 

OF MY BEAUTY. y 


A ROMANTIC. 
RIVAL, PERHAPS? 
OR A JILTED 
SWAIN? IT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE 
TO GUESS. 


AS THE DAYS PASSED, JOY PACED THE MANSION 
LIKE A TRAFPEO ANIMAL. HER FACIAL SCARS 
WERE AS NOTHING COMPAREO TO THE MENTAL 
ANGUISH THAT TORTUREO HER MNO... 


WHO COULD HAVE DONE THIS TO ME? AND WHY? 
THAT'S WHAT LT MUST KNOW... WAY? IF 


Dy I COULD ONLY ANSWER 
7 


BEYOND ME, 
JOY, DEAR! 


ry » 


f I'LL FIND OUT WHO } 
DID IT... EVEN IF I 
HAVE TO GO TO 
THE DEVIL HIMSELF 
TO FIND OUT! AND 
WHEN I LEARN 
«THE TRUTH, MY 
WRATH AND REVENGE 
WILL BE MORE 

FIERY THAN 
THE HOTTEST 
FLAMES IN 


DESPITE HER MER GLOATH 


1 AGATHA FELT A STAB. 


OF OISMAY. WHAT IF JOY SHOULD EVER FIND OUT? 
THE THOUGHT WAS AWFUL TO CONTEMPLATE... 


Joy HAS CHANGED! HER DESIRE FOR 
VENGEANCE /S SO TREMENDOUS, (7 


FRIGHTENS ME! 


7 
GEORGE IS 
AT THE DOOR, 
DEAR. HE 
DEMANDS TO 
SEE YOU. 


THE PLAYFUL 

KITTEN 4. 15 WOW 

4 ODANGEROUS 
WLOCAT! 


REVENGE! Z 
MUST HAVE 


REVENGE! 
MVE . 


th; 
i 


<I 

SEND HIM 
AWAY, 

AGATHA! 

L DON'T J 

WANT TO 
SEE HIM... 
I DON'T 
WANT TO 
SEE ANY- 


PLEASE STOP 
AGGRAVATING 
YOURSELF, DEAR! 
YOU'VE GOT TO 
RESIGN YOUR- 
SELF TO YOUR... 


YOUR UGLINESS! { 
Z 2 


1+ EXCEPT SATAN! 
LL. LOOK FORWARD 
TO SEEING HIM! 

THE SOONER, 

THE BETTER! 


THEREAFTER, VOY LOCKED HERSELF IN HER 
ROOM... BECOMING /MMERSED /N THE BLACK 


SUOCENLY THE DOOR SWINGS OPEN OF /7S 
OWN VOLITION, ANO A LONG THIN ARM 


REACHES OUT ANO BECKONS THE STARTZED 
AGATHA IN WITH SKINNY, LONG-NAILED ¥ 
JOY... PLEASE OPEN FINGER. + my 2 Wy 
THE DooR! You i i | | 
ie 


ARTS ++. MUTTERING INCANTATIONS. «. MIXING 
VLE CONCOCTIONS. 


2 
MUSTN'T CARRY ON HEH-HEH! COME 
LIKE THIS! (1M, SISTER, 
QEAR ! We 


BLESSED AGATHA! SYMPATHETIC 

AGATHA! SORROWING AGATHA! 
UNDERSTANDING 4 
AGATHA! YOU MOURN 
THE TERRIBLE FATE 4 
THAT OVERTOOK YOUR 
UNFORTUNATE SISTER) 
DON'T YOU, DEAR? 


Gi * 
Zs pa fe) 


EARNING CERTAIN HELLISH FACTS, 
§{ DEAR AGATHA! AND IT TAKES muCH }B 
STUDY AND’MUCH PRACTICE... BUT JG 
('M PATIENT... VERY PATIENT! 5, 


p ARE YOU 
DOING ? 


THE TRUTH NOW, scuM- 
WENCH! IT WAS YOU 
WHO THREW. THE ACID 
IN MY FACE! 


> 


LYING SNAKE! ~ KNow a 


Joy DUMPED A FISTFUL OF POWDER 

NTO THE BUBELING CAULDRON. AND IN 

A PUEF OF SMOKE WAS REVEALED. 
Ey ; 


LYING DENIALS! 7 

BEHOLO...A 

RE- ENACTMENT, 
BOF THE crime! 


YOU DROVE ME YOU... WITH YOUR PRETTY FACE... 
TO IT! KEEP YOUR BEAUS... YOUR LOVE-MAKING! 
AWAY FROM ME, WHY SHOULD YOU HAVE LOVE... 
YOUR HATRED, you FIEND! WHILE IL ATE MY HEART OUT; 

SISTER MINE! 5 ALONE AND FORGOTTEN, 

BUT IT’S GOING IN THIS ROTTING TOMB? 

TO BE WORTH IT! 


I SOLD MY SOUL 
FOR THE PRIVILEGE 
OF UNMASKING 


nn | | 
NOT AS MUCH 


OESPISED MY UGLINESS! WELL, As YOU'LL BE 
YOU'RE NOT PRETTY WOW, ARE HURT! YOU'RE J CAN'T SCARE ME 
YOU? YOU'RE UGLIER THAN ME... WITH YOUR RAVING 
HA! HA! AND I'M GLAO...GLAD!/ AND RANTING! 


WHAT DO_YOU MEAN, 
DOOMED? YoU 


YOUR, WORDS CAN'T 
HURT ME ANYMORE! 


; j H Wt SHALL PLACE UPON YOU..., 
ONE THING IN THE WORLD "THE CURSE OF BEAUTY! iP 
THAT MEANT MOST TO : HEE-HEE-HEE... THAT IS YOU'RE 
ME... MY BEAUTY. AND ~4 A | WHAT YOU'VE ALWAYS 
$O IL SHALL EXACT LONGED FOR, ISN'T 
A bh it) AGATHA™ 


Our OF THE EVIL -SMELLING ROOM IMAGINE! ” THE CURSE )\ SUODENLY, AGATHA 
SPED AGATHA. SHE HASTILY BEGAN OF BEAUTY’! AS SCREAMED WITH PAINS 
PACKING HER BELONGING INVISIBLE FINGERS TORE 
EVER BE A CURSE! AT HER HEAO... SELMING 
I WON'T STAY IN THE SAME SHE'S GONE CRAZY! TO TWIST THE VERY 
| HOUSE WITH A LUNATIC! I'LL | a STRUCTURE OF HER 
GO AWAY WHERE SHE'LL i Fie NS: 
We, NEVER FIND ME! 


WUST AS SUDDENLY, THE 

PAIN WAS GONE, THEN }/ A MIRACLE! — ITIS TRUE! TH-THEN JOY WASN'T 

SHE SIGHTED HER. Sf Z— 1M BEAUTIFUL! LYING WHEN SHE SAID SHE'D CURSE 

REFLECTION IM THE OH, PLEASE DON'T ia ME WITH BEAUTY! Sf LOVELY! 
LET THIS BE JUSTA 4VEN LOVELIER THAN 


DREAM! MAKE IT 


EVEN AS AGATHA STARES WITH 
ENTRANCED FASCINATION INTO 
HER MIRROR, HER BEAUTY 
Beir ' CONTINUES TO WAX LOVELIER HA! HA! WHAT SHEER 
HA: HA! aE ‘s i . WNT 17 REACHES SUPERNAL $M DELIGHT THIS CURSE” 
DEMENTED! A CURSE? HEIGHTS 4. 9 Is! I'LL TOY WITH 
WHY, THIS IS WHAT I'VE BEAUTY... BEYOND \ MEN'S HEARTS! GRIND 
YW LONGED FOR ALL my IMAGININGS! BEAUTY | THE WEALTHIEST, 
L LIFE! THIS so- I INCARNATE! THE BEAUTY OF / HANDSOMEST OF THEM 
CALLED CURSE 1S j LILITH! BEAUTY STRAIGHT _{ ALL BENEATH MY HIGH~ 
A BLESSING! OUT_OF NOWHERE! //“7 J | HEELS! AND THEY'LL 
yop Eph THE MOST LOVE IT! HALHA! 
BEAUTIFUL ee 1! 
WOMAN UF 
ON EARTH! 


THEN... AGATHA'S SCREAMS OF JOY 


NN TO YAMMERS OF PAIN ANO TERROR... 


HELP! WHAT IS 
HAPPENING TO ME? 
I CAN'T STAND 


THE PAIN..-+ 


\ 


N = S Md 


ny 


ie 


{ (case! —cwoKel)— 
OPEN THE DOOR, 
. PLEASE 


I DON'T WANT BEAUTY... AT SUCH A 


PRICE! REMOVE THE ‘CURSE OF 
BEAUTY’/ GIVE ME BACK MY 


UGLINESS... BUT DON'T LEAVE ME 


» LIKE THIS! REMOVE 
k 7HE CURSE / PLEASE, 


\ JOY’ PLEASE// 


4 MOCKING LEER. THERE, 


SIZED, INCREOIBLY BEAUTIFUL FACE: BUT THE BODY 
THAT EARRIES THE HUGE FACE (5 IWCREDIBLY TINY, 


e ANP IV HER DEVILISH ROOM, THE THING 
THAT HAD BEEN JOY BAXTER, MIXES 
THE HORRIO CONCOCTION IN THE POT; 
AND CACKLES GLEEFULLY... wipe, 


VENGEANCE... OF THE DOOMED: THANK 
THEE, OH BLACK MAJESTY! MY. 
SISTER'S SCREAMS ARE SWEET 

AS FRESH BLOOD TO A FORKED 


<t 
BEFORE HER 15 A GIANT- 


THIS... 1S.-- 
MONSTROUS! 


THE TWO SISTERS WEVER STEPPED OUT- 
SIDE THEIR DISMAL, ROTTING MANSION 
AGAIN. THEY REMAINED ALONE TOGETHER, 
UNTIL CEATH CLAIMED THEM, ONE; 
HORRIBLY LIGLY. AND THE OTHER, 
HORR/BLY BEAUTIFUL / 


Wes UNTOLO CENTURIES, THE GROTESQUE STONE GOD HAD LURKEO THERE IW THE 
LUSH JUNGLE, FORGOTTEN BY THE OUTSIDE WORLO! BUT GREED /S UNIVERSAL 
ANO MEN WILL DARE THE GREATEST OF DANGERS WHEN GOLD /5 THE LURE! SO 
THE ADVENTURERS CAME TO THE FETIQ, ROTTING TEMPLE TO BRAVE THE WRATH OF 
ANCIENT DEITIES, AND FOUND — THE JEWELED SERPENT... 


5 Jae 
Ps iil 
AV abbas 


3 me \\! 
oS “enol 
a ee 
wert Pain jjousiaanbinans 
SM LE ia ALAS 
TA TRAMP STEAMER PUTS IN7O i AT THAT MIGHT TWO ROGUES, 


ae ('M BETTING ON 
WELL, BLOKES, HERE YOU RIGHT, CAP'N! (T! BUT NO MAN <{ 
ARE! OFF THE COAST OF { WE'LL START TEMPLE IS REALLY HAS EVER SEEN 
SIAM AT LAST! TOMORROW ! THERE, RED < 


NEX7 MORNING... \ / RIGHT, CAP'N! 
Ss \F WE AIN'T BACK 
OKAY, BLOKES! I'LL \) IN A WEEK— 

WAIT ONE WEEK FOR/ WE WON'T 
YOU-NO LONGER! 

GOOP LUCK! 


THE BLASTED 


IDOL \S THERE! } 


GET OUT OF THE Way, VY STAND BACK! T 
YOU! WE COME A LONG/ WILL SLAY ANY 
WAY AND NO CRUMMY WHO DARE TO 
NATIVE IS GONNA 5, 


STOP Us! 


DEFILE THE 
TEMPLE OF 


WHEWW- NEVER SAW 
SUCH JUNGLE IN MY 
LIFE! GOT TO HACK 


BUT SUDDENL 


HUH! A NATIVE! 
DON'T WANT US PRIEST OF 
TO GO IN! KUBLA! NONE “ 
MAY ENTER THE 
TEMPLE! 


THAT'S THE WAY, 
BALDY! HE'S HAD 
IT! NOW LET'S 
GO GET THAT 


THE JEWELED wil 
i SERPENT OF KUBLA! 
SO THATS (T, HUH! i . LOOK AT THEM! RUBIES, 


# CRIPES, LOOK AT THE A MY Boy! PEARLS, 


1 
SNAKE AROUND t rl : } I\ DIAMONDS, 
ITS NECK! . ; ‘ A EMERALDS! 


ONE SWAT WITH THIS 
MACHETE OF MINE 
AND THE FAMOUS 
JEWELED SERPENT 
BUT THE BLASTED IS_OURS,RED, MY Boy! 
THING WON'T COME WE'LL BE RICH AS 
OFF! LIKE IT was KINGS SOON 
GROWING ON THE AS WE ‘SET 
DARNED IDOLS NECK! OUT OF 
WELL-I KNOW HOW, THIS 
TO FIX THAT! JUNGLE! 


DON'T BE A BLASTED FOOL! 5 : ) YOU WAS REAL SMART TO 
IT'S ONLY A STONE IDOL! i FIND IT, BALDY! BUT LET'S 
LOOK AT THE SERPENT! re GET STARTED OUT OF 


THIS JUNGLE( I'M ALL 
NERVES! ‘i 


oO 


» 


CAN'T I THOUGH? YOU ALWAYS 


N 

B17 CAN'T, BALDY!} | WERE A FOOL, RED! AND THERE'S 

NOT GOING TO SHARE NOT OLD RED, 4 | NO PLACE IN THIS WORLD FOR 
THE JEWELED SERPENT, FOOLS! YOU AND THAT ID0L 
: CAN KEEP EACH OTHER > 


WITH ANYONE! 


AWHWARD, 700, ANP ('LL NEED BOTH 
WY HANDS! GUESS THE BEST WAY 
70 CARRY IT 1S AROUND 1Y NECK, 


OUT OF THE 
SUNGLE WITH 


a 
FORE! ied 


PARA Rm WE ARE WHOLE 
AGAIN! NOW-WE-WILL- 


Ghareiy. HAS BALDY LEFT THE TEMPLE 
HAVE- REVENGE! 


WHEN A GHASTLY THING HAPPENS! WITH 
A GAINPING OF STONE, LIKE ANCIENT = 
BONES, THE IDOL LURCHES FROM (TS = 
THRONE IN ANSWER TO A MMACABFE 


IBEFORE LONG GALDY Cee : ? / WE-GO- ON! 
SENSES THAT SOMETHING ‘leg HE ~ WHO - DEFIES- 
&S DOGGING iS STERS... | COO KUBLASMUST- 4 


ald HMM THATS FUNNYS 
’ THOUGHT [ HEARD  < 
SOMETHING CRASHING 
THROUGH THE JUNGLE 
Bach 


DAAAAAH-THE IDOL! ) 
C-=COMING AFT 
Me! 


f, HA-HA! (it NOT LICKED YET! NOT 
OLP BALDY! [ CAN _HIPE THIS OLD FIT Be COME ON, YOU BLASTED 
WITH THESE LEAVES SO4¢F CAN'T SEE UGLY HUNK OF STONE! I 
MAYBE (TLL FALL IN{ THAT WILL GIVE AINT AFRAID OF You! 


ME A CHANCE TOGET 3 COME AND GET ME} 
AWAY! WHEW WHAT aE 


SUQLEMLY BALDY SCREAMS (NV 
TERR OR~ 00 


HUH! neéce\ 
THE S-SERPENT 


>) 
S- STRANGLING 2 " 
3 


HO-HO! 
THE- JEWELED- 
SERPENT- TAKES- 


OWN-REVENGE! Jf 
HO-HO-HO! . 


SO,WTHA STAKE THROUGH Wis BLACK TSN 
AND MURDEROUS HEART, BALDY COMES 

70 THE END OF A VLE LIFE! AS HE 
DIES THE JEWELED SERPENT 


RELEASES 


THE DEATH GRIP... 


COME- JEWELED- 
ONE! ONCE-MORE- 
YOU-REST-AROUND- 
THE-THROAT-OF- 

KUBLAL 


BACK COVER 


Just imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and 
see the “Monster” reaching out— 
bigger than life-Frankenstein, the 
original man-made monster,’ that 
creation of evil genius that terror- 
ized the world, A giant 7 feet tall, 
his eyes glow eerily as\his hand 
reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— 
Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 
thentic colors on durable polyethe- 
lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 
find’ yourself talking to him, Won't 
you be surprised if he answers? 
Gomes complete with eyes that glow 
even in the pitch dark for a special 
thrilling chill. 

Boney the Skeleton. And then there 
is Boney—stark scary with nothing 
left but his bare bones. A 7 foot 
monster out of the grave—his 
bones white, his eyes staring—even 
glowing in the dark, 

Money Back Guarantee, 

Just send $1.00 plus 25¢ to cover 
postage and handling for each mons- 
ter you want. Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified, 


‘TLZ-E MONSTERS 


BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


FEET 
TALL 


In Authentic Colors With 
GLOW in the DARK EYES 


ONLY a | 00 


TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 


ee ee Sa ee 
fe Honor House Dept. 472 MRO3 Swe 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 
2% Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark + 
monsters. Send me (> Frankenstein [] Boney the Skeleton 


| enclose $1 plus 25c for postage and handling for each, ! 
If | don't get shivers of delight, | can return my pur- 
chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 
chase price. 

NAME 

ADDRESS Be ae 

ciTY Bete eee STATE: ZIP 

New York State Residents please add 5% sales taX.—m a= 


~ 
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All the stories are real. Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 
sources are living witnesses or their de- 
scendants, historical documents, and state 
historical societies. 

Fill out the blank below and you'll 
receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, 
the magazine that relives the West as it 
really was. 


Poot one ee. 


M. F. Enterprises, 
222 Park Ave. South 
New York, New York 10003 

Enclosed find $2.75, Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year, (six issues) 

NAME 


Inc. 


LBACK THROUGH THE JSUNELE LURCHES. FEED-WELL-My- ‘eG 
THE STONE JUGGERNAUT SMASHIMC FRIENDS/ LEAVE-NOT- pa 
EVERYTHING GEFORE /7..- 4 . ei EVEN-BONES! 
HO-NOW- SOON-THE- 4 
FRIEND-OF-KUBLA-WILL- 


| } HAVE-MEAL! 


FOR-LET- WHITE- 
MEN-~DEFILE -TEMPLEY 


ee, 
| ARE-FOOLS! YOU, GREAT ¥ ONE-OF-YOU- 


KUBLAI 


al si 
nas 


if 


ig, 
lines, ° 


KUBLA-KNOWS-OTHER- 
MEN-WILL-COME-TO-STEAL- 
JEWELED-SERPENT! WE- 
WILL-WAIT- AND-KILL-AS- 
ALWAYS-DO! 
NOW-KUBLA- 
MASTER (S CAN-RESE 
ANGRY! HE AGAIN! 
WILL. SLAY 


ja 


UWUNGLE CLOSES IN, 
THE TEMPLE RATS 
SCAMPER AND 
STARE WITH BEADY 
EYES, AND ON THE 
THRONE, BROODING 


